THALASSA!
" I think that's the best place," said Walker sun-eying his
handiwork from the beach. But even from so short a dis-
tance it looked a minute, feebly fluttering dot. Out at sea I
felt sure it would be quite invisible.
" They'll never see it," I said pessimistically.
" I think perhaps if you put it over there------" said the
Doctor.
This done we had scaled the nearest scree slope carrying a
can of fuel oil and had built, high above the sea, a semicircle
of stones. We would make a bonfire there so that the ship
should spot us when she reappeared. But while we were
working to build our cairn the fog turned to a fine driving
rain. We saw it sweeping towards us over the glacier face
below. Soon we felt its cold touch upon our faces. The
rocks presently glistened and dripped with wet. The
wrinkled sea was hidden and far below, beside the tiny dot
on the beach that marked our upturned boat, a pin point of
light glowed where Matheson was making a seal hash over
the blubber stove.
" Nothing will burn in this," we said, *c and we're only
getting soaked ourselves."
So we left it and, wet and dispirited, we slipped and slid
down again a thousand feet to the beach.
When we returned to our shelter our clothes were soaking
wet. The fine driving rain trickled down our necks and
dripped from the ends of our noses. We crawled into the
shelter on our stomachs, one by one, and took off our duffd
coats. We piled them in a clammy heap inside the entrance
We ate our most welcome hash in silence. Then, slightly
fortified but still depressed, we fought our way into our four-
fold sleeping-bag and hugged each other's wet bodies to our
own.
" Can't you move over a bit? I've no room at alL"
" Neither have I. And youVe got more than your share
of the cover."
" Let me get my arm out    It's gone dead."